LIFE OF VIJAYKRISHNA
because of their relations with the Mussalmans. Islami<
contact had perhaps so much impregnated the Tagore
family with the monotheistic faith that they inscribed on
the door of Santirdketan:  "In this place no image is to
be adored ..... And no man's faith is to be despised/'
On the death of Prince Dwarakanath in 1846, Devendra-
nath courted great public censure by not performing the
funeral rites, because these rites would involve idolatry
whose enemy he was.
In his autobiography, which is a fine sincere record
of the pilgrimage of his soul, he describes how his early
life did not bear the promise of the future. In his early
youth, he was caught in the trap of the world, but there
were certain accidental happenings which turned the
course of his life altogether and made him follow the Spirit
of the Living God from the lap of pleasures to the solitudes
of the Himalayas. There was a sudden death in his
family which gave him a shock, and such a shock was
needed to rouse the pleasure-loving Devendranath to the
hard facts of life. One beautiful night, when Nature was
bathing herself in the flood of moon-light, he suddenly
heard somebody chanting the name of Hari to a dying
woman on the banks of the Ganges, with one-half of her
body immersed in the holy waters.   Devendranath
awakened to the truth that death is an intruder into the
world of pleasures, and nobody can avert it and, if God
be achieved, all our fears and anxieties terminate for us,
and the race after the golden fleece and pleasures is a mad
race. On another occasion, a torn page of the Upanishads
was blown by a puff of wind to his feet, on which he
found written the inspiring words:-Renounce all, seek
Him^ At another time, he was journeying by a boat;
buddenly there arose a storm, and the waves of the river
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